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IN anfwer to the Requeft of our deceafed Friend, ! now 
appear in this lac red Defk, to offer fomething from a 
Text fiie felefled for this fokmn Occafion. Her 
Choice was evidently diflated by an arret t Del ire 
tliac the Living might be profited by her Death, in ail 
its Appendages. The Text is 

REVEL. XXII. i. 


And he Skewed me a pure River of IVater of Life, clear 
as Cry flat , proceeding out of the Throne cj God and oj 
the La mk, 

W E ofirn find in theft acred Orrles the hlefftngs 
of the Gofpel fet fetch under the Metaphor of a 
River. So David — There is a River, the ftreams where- 
of make glad ti e City of God. So Ezekiel — He law , a 
vifion a River that iffued out from under the threfholc. 
of the Sanfluary, and defeendeo. dawn to the dead fe«, 
whereby its waters were healed ; but the mirey places 
that could not be healed, were cur ed of God. — This is 
the Gofpel — a River, deeper and deeper in Myfteries of 
Grace, till Angels can’t fathom it. It took its rife at 
Jerufalem, from the Temple, (where our bleffed Savi- 
our preached!) , and flows among the .nations, whereby 
many, of being dead in firs, are xmd<- alive to God ; 
while others, by rejecting u bring on them fwift de- 
ftruflion. 

But the defeription of this in r, tha' John law, is 
kill more fublime. He faith, — angel Shewed we a 
pure river of water of life , clear as eryjtal , proceeding 
out of the Throne cf God and of the Lamb. 

II ow full — how ample — how copious this Tvfc'aphor 
to expids ail the bleflings of Chrift’s med’ norid J.ing- 
dom, derived to his people in this., and k. the t 
world of glory. 
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Some fuppo r e this River reprefents the Spirit of God 
applying thele benefits ; — but doubtlefs it reprefents 
faothi Here we may notice 

— The metaphor Water j — the quantity of it; — the 
quality of it ; — the fource and head of it j— the bleffed 
effe&s of it ; and the glorious invitation in the 17 ci. v. 
to all periihlng finners to come and partake raoB freely 
of it. But, 

I. Of the metaphor Water. Water is refrefhing. 

As cold water to a tbirjly foul y Jo is good news from a 
far country ; — fo is the glorious gofpel good news from 
Heaven to perifhing finners that feel their Needs. — 
Water is an emblem of the Spirit — Says God, I will fend 
rain upon the tbirjly , and floods upon the dry ground . — 
Says Chrift, Wbofoever Jball drink of 'the water I Jball 
give him y it Jball be in him a well of water fpringing up 
to everlaflivg life . Hence it is ufed in Baptifm as a fign 
of the Holy GhoB, in his renewing, fan&ifying and 
comforting influences. 

II* We may notice the quantity of this water. Not 
a cUtern that muB be fed with fupplies ; nor a brook or 
a rivulet that can be exhaled by the fun in a drought. 
But a river, always flowing, overflowing and never fail- 
ing ; becaufe fed by the inexhauftible fountain of divine 
grace and good nefs, that is boundlefs as the Godhead 
Himfelf. This is a river at which thoufands and thou- 
funds have drank ; and ten thoufand times ten thoufand 
more may drink tor eternal ages, and it will not be di- 
minilTied. — Why then, finners, will you perifh eternally ! 

III. Of the quality. It is fuper’or to the waters of 
Bethlehem that David longed for. It is pure. Worldly 
Breams are muddy. This is clear. No crvftal fo clear 
and tranfparent as this river. Not the lead brack or 
Bain ever polluted it. — It is life giving : water of life. 
Men may drink of other Breams and die : but he that 
drinketh of this fhall live forever. Though he die a 
natural death, yet this will be his paflport into eternal 
glory.— Here are bleflings in rich abundance 1— Pardon, 
peace, and life eternal ! — Gladncfs for them that weep — 
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joy for them that mourn — confolation for the bereft ! — 
yea eternal, confummate glory in heaven for the heirs of 
hell ! — and the Holy Spirit to apply ail thefe hleff >: c 
to the contrite. This is the river of water of life. 

IV. But where is the fource of it ? I anfwer ; 

The throne of God and the Lamb. It heads in the 


eternal covenant of redemption between the Father and 
the Son. There is its fource and fountainhead. When 


the Godhead from eternity forefaw the apoftacy of man ; 
the Father propofed the work of redemption to the Son — 
promiicd him a numerous feed — that lie fhould fee the 
travail of his loul and be latisfied. — The Son acquit feed, 
faying, Lo I come, &c. — Accordingly foon after the fall 
the promile of the Median was made In the fulnefsof 
time he came into the world ; afiumed human nature in 
union with the divine ; obeyed the law ; fuflrered the pe- 
nalty j arofe from the dead ; afeended into glory ; is en- 
throned at the right hand of the Father ; where he inter- 
ceeds for his people j and is exalted to be a Prince and a 
Saviour; to give repentance and remiflion of fins. In con- 
fequence of which the offers of pardon and falvation are 
now moft fully and freely made to us in the gofpel. 

Now if ftreams partake of the nature of their fources, 
much more this river ; — it flows from the throne of God 
and of the Lamb. It has been flowing for ages ; — thio’ 
the patriarchal and jewiflh age, it flowed in the channel of 
promifes, types and fhadows ; but now in the pure chan > 
nel of the gofpel, God’s word, ordinances, providences ; 
and convcyeu by the gracious influences of the divine 
Spirit. 

V. But what are the falutary efiefts of this river of 
water of life, clear as cryftal fiom the throne of Goa and 
of the Lamb ? — I anfwer, They that drink of it are trees 


by their water-courfes, that flouriih in immortal green.— - 
'Their leaf Jhall not wither, and wbatfoever they do pall 
prefper. v. i. For on either ftde of the river was there 
the tree of If e, which bear twelve manner of fruits , and 
yielded) her fruit every month, and the leaves of the tree 
were for the healing of the nations. 


In the Adaauic paradilc vas a tree of life : that was 
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a tacrarncntal pledge of eternal lire in cafe Adam had per- 
levered. In the heavenly paradiie, we read of the tree 
of life ; — To him that over cometh , faith Chr.ft, will I gi ve 
to eat of the tree of life , which jlandeih in the inidjl of the 
faradijc of Cod. — But this mutt mean heaven’s joy in the 
pledges of God’s eternal love and complacency. — But 
thefc trees, corrdpondent with thole by the river in Eze- 
kiel's video, are the faints : they bring forth twelve man- 
ner of fruits in the graces of the Spirit, and chriftian duties. 
They yield their fruit every month ; that is, they, while 
here, are fruitful in the winter blafts of adverfity, as well 
as in thp fummer fhines of proiperity ; and often much 
more fo. — The leaves of the trees are for the healing of 
the nations : that is, the good converfation and examples 
of the godly tend greatly for the convcrfion of others a- 
round them. 

Thus I have fpoken of this river — of the nature, origin 
and blefied effefts of it— that it contains pardon, peace, 
jollification, adoption, ian&ification, the forctalies of 
God’s love, a right and title to eternal glory ; in fhort all 
hidings that can happify both foul and body in time and 
through all eternity. But 

- VI. Is there fuch a river ? — Who fhall drink of it ? 
Anfwer. Whofoever will. v. 17. The Spirit and the 
Bride jay> Conic ; and let him that hcarcth fay> Corne r and 
let btm that is a tbirft come ; and whofoever will, let him 
take the water if life freely. 

How expanded with wonder, grace and glory is this ! 
ihat here, -in the dole iv divine revelation fnouid be in- 
f-reed the rnofl full, free and ample invitation, to come to 
this river of water of life, to partake of all gofpel bleffings, 
that we have in the whole book of God That if any 
had flood it out till now, one more effort fliould be made 

by the Redeemer.- Here all invite. God the Father 

of Eternity invites the finner ; declaring he can be juft, 

and yet the juftificr of him^that believeth in Chrift. 

Chrift invites, faying, Come untome all ye that labour. 
— Ho every one that thirtieth, come ye to the waters. — 
Behold I ft aftd at the door and knock, &c. The Holy 
Spirit invites by the word and by his gentle influences. — 

4 9 » 
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The bride, the Lamb’s wife invites ; it is the defire ct the 

church of God that finners would come and participate 

with them in thoie rivers of pleafurc that flow at God’s 

rioht hand. Minifters bv office irvire. God favsto 
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them, Go out into the highways and hedges and compel 
them to come in. And fays Paul, Now' then we are 


0 

Ambafladors for Chrift, as though God did befeech you 
by us, we pray you in Chrift's ftcad, be ye reconciled to 
God. 


But who are invited ? — I arsfwer, All finners, the chief 
of finners; them that thirft ; and aP, without exception, 
are invited to come and drink full draughts at this pure 
cryflal It ream that flows from the throne of God and of 
the Lamb. 

But upon what terms ? — Molt freely ; without money 
and without price : without any recommendatory quali- 
ties of their own : to come as criminals, iuftly condemned, 
and accept cf pardon and falvation in Chrift, as a free 
gift i and live devoted to the fervice of the Redeemer ; 
forfaking fin, and cleaving unto the Lord. 

May God mercifully pour out his Spirit, and give us 
nil this willingnefs in the day of his power, — this thirft, 
that we may fo come and drink now — that the Lamb may 

t 

lead us to the fountains of living water in the world of 
glory above ! 

IMPROVEMENT, 


Let us adore and praife God for thefe rich, boundltfs, 
and glorious fupplies of his grace in Jefus Chrift ; that we 
live where this river of water of life is flowing all-around 
us Now finners, arif*’; thirfty finners, arife and drink, 

and live eternal ages blefs’d ! Will you die eternally 

rather than drink? — God invites you — Chrift invites 
you — the Spirit invites you — minifters 'invite you — the 
bride invites you. — What travails of foul, as Paul men- 
tions, have many had for you ! This woman, whole 
corpfe is there lying on the herfe, had great concern for 
you. I was for many days a witnefs of it. She often 
exprefied an ardent defire that you might be profited by 
her death. It was moft evidently for your fake, and not 
for her own, that llie cho.-t this fubjedt for your enter- 
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talnunent, now at her funeral ; hoping God might fet the 
difpenfation and this lermon home to ibme of your hearts ! 
— This you may conceive as her dying legacy to you. — 
Though dead, fhe yet fpeaketh. When you fhall meet 
her at the general judgment, Hie will have a right to de- 
mand of you how you profited by her death, and by this 
fermon ? — But a demand of one, infinitely greater, \vill 
fwallow up this. Therefore by your needs — by the great - 
r.efs and rich abundance of thofe bleffings ; and by all thefe 
inbearing calls, we befcech you in Chritl’s ftead to come. 
Divine mercy is on the knee to you. God is faying, Come 
now and hi us reefon together , though your fins be as ) car- 
let , they Jhall become as wool ; though red like crinijon,they 
Jball be as /now. Therefore all things are ready ; come 
now, come as you are ; if you tarry till you are better, 
you will never come at all. Here are fupplies for all 
your needs of poverty, wretchednefs and mifery. Here 
is fight for you that are blind — hearing for you that are 
deaf— bread for you that hunger — water of life for you 
that third- —white raiment for you that have no covering 
for your fins— the long white robes of ChrilVs righte- 
oufnefs, that you may all be clad in prieftly garments— 
and crowns of royalty, that you may wear on your heads. 
What do you want more Here is pardon for you that 
are chief of finners— -juftification for the condemned- 
adoption for you that are children of wrath, and have 
been fatan’s willing Haves— -fan&ification for you whole 
hearts are fepulchres,full of dead men’s bones. In a word, 
here is joy for you that mourn— laughter for you that 
weep— balm of Gilead for you that are r oul fick and 
wounded— cordials for you that faint— nay, life for you 
that are dead in trefpafies— and heaven for all you whofe 
tranfgrelfions have merited hell long ago. Now what 
fay you ? Will you rebel againft heaven, and court dam- 
nation as if it were a prize of infinite gain ? — Will you 
rufh on the thick bodes of God’s buckler ? — Car nothing 
ferve you ’out to try the awful experiment, what it is to 
go to hell and be eternally damned ? Hearken to the 
voice of wifdom in the divine word and providences. 

But it is time I fay fomething concerning this our friend 
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that now fleepeth : not that we can profit the dead, but 
for the fake of the living. 

Mrs. Martha Horton was the daughter of Mr. John 
Gardiner, and the late Mrs. Mary Gardiner of this town. 
She was born April ioth A. D. 1759 ; and was married 
to Mr. William Horton in the a 8 th year of her age ; with 
whom fhe lived fix years. About two years ago fhe was 
a fubjeft of the religious revival in this town : fhe then 
firft received light and comfort, and has cord t. fled a 
chriftian life ever fince, About a year and a half ago Die 
joined to this church in full communion, and has walked 
agreeably. More than a year ago fhe was taken ill ; — 
about two nionths ago fhe began to be confined-— her 
malady increased till lhe was exercifed with the moil rack- 
ing pains, and her mind with the moft dillrefiing doubts 
and fears, till it pleafed God to deliver her from thofe 
bonds, when fhe exprefled that abundant jov and confo- 
lation in believing, which anfwered to the greatnefs of her 
terrors. The day that I arrived in town, Nov. 28th, I 
vifited her, and found that, though in violent diftrefs of 
body, fhe appeared to be in the mount with God.— For 
the two firft days fhe manifefted to me that fhe had no 
anxietytoliveorto die; but only thatGod’s will might be 
done.— Since that time fhe has fteadily manifefted adefire 
to depart and be with Chrift j but almoft conftantly fear- 
ing fhe lhould fin by her impatience. I have feen her 
frequently— -every day but one for nineteen days, and 
often feveral times in a day. She was greatly exercifed 
with pain, and often with turns moft violent.— In the 
evening of the third inftanr, in the midft of one of thefe 
turns, fhe defired us to pray for fome mitigation : we did 
-—after this her pains continuing, fhe defired to fit up : 
fhe was placed in an arm rocking chair, and after a little 
while fhe broke out in finging this hymn : 

On the cold ground, methinks I fee 
My Jefus kneel and pray for me : 

For this I him adore, &c. 

Then fpeaking of the glories of the divine Immanuel and 
his kingdom, fi e faid, God had given her fuch raptures 
of joy and delight as raifed her above the fenfation of her 
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pains.— Now again (lie fang— /he fpakc ; — /He fang in 
inch fcraphic (trains as made us aimoft think, for a time, 
we were in the fuburbs of glory ! 

Then (he defired me to preach her funeral fermon, from 
this text, on the river of water of life i which before had 
been very comforting to her, and which (he had defired 
me to expaciate upon. Then (he pointed out for me the 
funeral pfalm, $2d, and fang it : 

Sweet is the day of facred reft, &c. 

Then others again joining her as before, (he fang that 
hymn, with thofe lines : 

A few more rolling funs, at molt, 

Will land me on fair Canaan’s coaft. 

Where I (hall fing the fongs of grace. 

And fee my glorious hiding place, &c. 

And feveral other hymns — as that j 

Rife thee, my fool, fly up and run 
Through evVy heav’nly ftreet,-&c.— Dr. Wattu 
After this, (he defired to lie down. They mov’d her to 
the bed, and holding her up to take off her loofe gown, 
Ihe laid j 0 1 long, I long to be unclothed, that I may be 
clothed with the robe, with the long white robe of Chrift’s 
tightcoufnefs ! O that long white robe, that long white 
robe of Chrift’s righteoufnefs ! O what folds ! what folds 
there are ! then turning to -a lifter, with whom (he had 
been intimate in religion, (he faid, Nabby, don't you fee 
it ? don’t you fee that robe, that beautiful white robe ! 
—-don’t you fee them folds ! them folds, Nabby ?— then 
embracing her in her arms, (he faid, Arife, Nabby, arife ; 
I lay to you arife, Nabby ? arife and (hine ! for the light 
is come ; and the glory of the Lord is rifen. 

This, though (he was a mere (keleton, (he fpake with 
the greateft ftrength and energy— then (he was laid down. 

The next morning I found her in a calm frame, and 
(lie wi(hed, chat if it might be the Lord's wiH ‘(he might 
depart that day j— but ftill fear’d (he (hould fin by her 
impatience. 

In thefe times I have often heard her fpeak of that in- 
finite ocean of fulnefs in JefusChrift — of her ardent de- 
fir r that tinners would flow to it ; — that to this end God 



would pour out his Spirit— that the faints would a rife and 
Ihine- - and that God would ulher in the latter day glory ! 

To others— extolling the love of Cbrift, fhe would 
fiiv, O what love is this ! how aftonifhing ' Lord, my 
cup runneth over. 

Then under defires to depart, I have often heard her 
life theft* words ; Why tarry his chariot wheels, why are 
they fo long a coming '.---E’er I was aware he marie my 
foul like the chariots of Aminidab ! — Come, Lord Telus, 
come quickly, &r. 

Once perceiving her pains corning on, The laid to her 
brother, Dodt. Gardiner, The Lord is bringing on my 
pains again, and blefied be his name ! I thank God fur 
this fnknels. 

She had a number of favourite hymns flie often fang, 
together with the forenamed : as thar. 

Ear from my thoughts vain world begone. 

Let my religious hours alone, &c. 

Often repeating them lines in it, 

B lei's 'd Jefus, what delicious fare 1 
How fweet thine entertainments are ! 

Never did angels tafte above 
Redeeming grace, or dying love. 

And frequently that hymn, 

Sweet fields beyond the fwelling flood 
Stand drefs’d in living green, &c. 

Once I heard her fay. But am I deluded ? — I faid. 
Do you love the people of God ? She bur ft a crying, 
and faid, O yes, I know that I love them : I know that 

1 love the people of God. Chrift ?— I hope lb : and 

her faith was ftrong. 

She often exprefs’d her over- flowing gratitude and 
thankfulnefs to her friends for their a fli fiance 5 and if file 
thought fhe had been oncepeevifh,in her greateft extre- 
mity of pain, fhe would grieve about it for a long time. 

When file faw people weeping, fiie would often bid 
them, weep not for her, but for themfelvis. And to her 
luifbanri fiie would apply that paffage ; Be Jl ill, and 
kno'iv that 1 am God. 


the public Thankfgiving, fhe charged her ft: 


I A 'il? 

l - */ 
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to make entertainment ; for ihe laid, Hie never had fo 
much occafion for ihankigiving in her life before ; and 
often repeated it through the day. 

Some times when Ihe feemed unable to fpcak, ihe 
would lie with her eyes open and fix’d, regardlefs of all 
who fpake to her. Once hie lay in fuch a panic for two 
hours and a half, and then fpake out with a loud ftrong 
voice, Lcrcl , thy will be done. And then fhe lay in fuch 
a paufe again for two hours and a half more. 

She often hoped that her death would be of fervice to 
ionic ; — -for the awakening of finners, and quickening of 
faints. 

Her diforder being very rare, and the phyficians divi- 
ded in their opinion, (he defired them to open her when 
dead, for more perfect diilovery, and for the relief of 
the living ; which has accordingly been done. 

Thu* Ihe held out, gradually decaying, till the lad 
fabh.uh evening, the 16th inlt. when (lie told her lifter 
Poily chat fhe was dying ; and then again repeated than 
lines, which were her Lit words : 

Come, welcome deatlvtiie end of fears j 
I am prepar'd to die. 

Then beckoning to have them dole her eyes, (lie folded 
her hands and fweetly fell afleep. 

Precious nn the fight of the Lord : s the death of his 
faints ! — She was no more than what the Lord Jeiiis, by 
lus power and grace, made her to be. And defied be 
that God who, to the confufion of infidelity, is hill hold- 
ing up, in this our dark world, fuch bright internal evi- 
dence of the truth and power of the chriftian religion ! 
— God mercifully grant we may profit thereby ; and be 
followers of thofc, who through faith and patience inherit 
the promifes. 

Address to the Mourners. 


To ihe bereaved Cm fort : Sir, v/e may well condole 

with you in this lofs ; it is alols to you— to tills dutrch 
—and to the world j — But what of this ? the w ill of the 
Lord is d(<ne ! Now lover and friend and bo fun com- 
panion, God ha? ? r - - '"ember what Ihe 
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faid to you : Be Jl ill and know that 1 am God. May 

God grant you divine fupport ! Our friends may die, 
but Jcfus lives. 

To her Father : Sir, You have uncommon reafon to 

fay with Job, — The Lord gave, and the Lord hath takcn t 
and bleff'ed be the name of the Lord. — A# Chrift fa id to 
Mary, She Jhall rife again. 

To her Brothers and Sifters : Thank God that he 

gave you fuch a pleafant filter. I remember how you 
witneffed your love to her, in your clofe attention night 
and day. But fhe is gone. Now witnefs your love to 
the Lord jefus Chrift, who made her fo lovely. — When 
ftars difplay their borrow’d light ; we infer the fountain 
muft be luminous. Chrift hath taken her, that you 
might love him the more. Remember her counfels i 
and follow her v herein (he followed Chrift ; that fo 
through grace, you may meet her, with all the redeemed, 
in yonder world of glory ; there to be for ever happy 
in that blifsful fociety, where death cannot enter ■, and 
friends (hall part no more. 

To all the Jurviving Relatives : 

Defpifc not this chaltening of the Lord, nor faint 
under his rebuke. Let this ferve to quicken you to a 
diligent preparation, and an adtual readinefs for your 
own approaching diflblution. Now is a good time for 
you to make rich improvements in the divine life. 

To this Church and Congregation .* 

How did (he prize the worfliip and ordinances of 
God’s houfe ! Improve by thefe feafons while you en* 
joy them. Innumerable have gone before you : pre- 
pare to follow after. But, O finner ! what if this 

night thy foul (hould be required of thee ?— Haft thou 
ever been born again — wirhout which no man (hall fee 
the kingdom of God ? — Have you ever ft the worth 
of time ? — Have you ever feen the evil of our particu- 
lar fns as againft God, fo as to be truly foul fick of 
them ?— Have you ever feen the plague of your own 
heart, as contrary to God and Chrift, fo as to fee! your 
need help from , that raifeth the dead Wax 
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you ever enlightened to fee fuel*, beauties of holinefs in 
; God, in Chrift, and divincobjcdls that you cheerfully 
parted with all for Chrift, the pearl of great price ? If 
not, you are Hill id the broad way. Death on the pale 
horie is purfuing you to give the blow, and hell at his 
heels to catch her prey. 

And you my young Friends : The king of terror* 

may foon reduce thefe beautiful forms to putrefa&ion, 
and make thofe fparkling eye-balls roll in death } — 
Where th«n is the immortal foul ? To what world is it 
fled ! / • 

A number of you, it is hoped, have chofen tine better 
wart. Let your youth bloflbm in early piety for eternal 
glory. I 

But to the fecure Sinner .* — If you faw your condition, 
this place would be a vale of tears. Yonder lis a dead 
corpfe in a fable coffin ; but are there not among us 
dead fouls carried about in living bodies ? To you the 
word is. Awake thou that fleepeft ; arife from the dead, 
and Chrift ftiail give thee light. If he that flood at 
Lazarus's grave, ftiould fay to you, Come forth ; then 
you will hear the voice of the Son of God and live to 
purpofe. Tell him your cafe ; — pray for mercy till you 
find your intereft in Chrift, who is the refurredtion and 
the life. j 

This, j 

My Country, is the religion that will foon be the glory 
of all nations— that will crown the millennium, and il- 
lume all heaven with its beams.— Then teach it your 
children ; it will make them bleffings of fociety, orna- 
ments of the church, and crowns of your joy ) ! 

Parents, be faithful : — if not, their curfes may over- 
take you at thejudgment-bar.— Then — O cruel parent, 
— inftrument of my being, and promoter of my ruin ! — 
had you not taught me infidelity, I had beei|i one among 
yonder fhiniug throng ! But now muft plulnge deep in 
ciuilefs pain. j 

Ye Bi'ifis and UniverjaUjh, Did ever one of your 
heroes die with equal triumph, under equal trials for 
•j long a time, as this timid woman ? — VOnce, Hu 
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that anfwered by fire, was God i by the book you quote. 
Shall not the religion that anfwers by triumphs in the 
flames, on the rack, or a death-bed, be the true ? — — 
Say ye. If our timid women and children excel your 
heroes, both in purity, in degrees of joy, and in num- 
bers a thoufand to one, is it nothing ? — Say ye.— The 
other font* of argument is open ; when you touch, it, 
we — . Yt fenftble gentlemen, read the charact- 

er — imbibe the grace— -praC'tife the duty — enjoy the 
comfort — pofiefs die honour— and fhare the glory of a 
chriftian ! 

How many, becaufe they have great fortunes, only 
float dowt, the ftream of time, doing no fervice for God, 
men, ov v:\-vnfelves. till they are wafted into the bound- 
Jefs ocean at liquid flames } from whence a gulph bars 
their return , where a drop of water cannot be had for 
all their gold. — Then it will be, — Son, remember ! — 
Then, bright, clear, awful recollection will heave all 
paft fcenes to view, and harrow their fouls with horror 
forever 1 

Ye Tons of avarice, whole gold is you* Go 5. t*\Ve 
your fond grafp for the world, that you may take hold 
of heaven. Embrace heart piety j and you will have 
gold tried in the fire that you may be rich. 

Te profane Swearers, Curfers, Sahbatk- breakers, and 
murderers of precious Time ; — turn unto God by faith 
in the Redeemer, that you efcape everlafling wrath j and 
fhare in thofe celeftial joys of paradife, that flow in rivers 
at God’s right hand. 

Laltly, Te Saints of the Moft High, artfe now and 
(hake yourlclves from the pollutions of the world : — 
Look up, for the day of your redemption draweth nigh. 
—-Now is your falvation nearer than when ye believed. 
—You are compafied about with a cloud of' witneffes. — 
Live as feeing him who is invifiblc.— Be much in pray- 
er— Be diligent in every duty — that when Chrift, who 
is our life mail appear, we alfo may appear with him 
in glory. 

A M E N. 

* The Bible, 



